LOVE AND DUTY

And hear me swear a solemn oath.

That only by thy side
Will I to Olive plight my troth,

And gain her for my bride.

And when my marriage morn may fall
She, Dryad-like, shall wear

Alternate leaf and acorn-ball
In wreath about her hair.

And I will work in prose and rhyme,
And praise thee more in both

Than bard has honoured beech or lime,
Or that Thessalian growth,

In which the swarthy ringdove sat,
And mystic sentence spoke ;

And more than England honours that,
Thy famous brother-oak,

Wherein the younger Charles abode
Till all the paths were dim_,

And far below the Roundhead rode,
And hummed a surly hymn.

LOVE AND DUTY
OF love that never found his earthly close,
What sequel ?   Streaming eyes and breaking hearts ?
Or all the same as if he had not been ?
Not so.    Shall Error in the round of time
Still father Truth ?   0 shall the braggart shout
For some blind glimpse of freedom work itself
Thro* madness, hated by the wise, to law
System and empire ?   Sin itself be found
The cloudy porch oft opening on the Sun?
And only he, this wonder, dead, become
Mere highway dust ? or year by year alon^
Sit brooding in the ruins of a life^